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put him to another test.   She created a ^fieid of sacred
plants, and made the plants assume the fore: of human
beings.   Plucking some of these, she tied them together,
put  them on a car and seat them to Siva.   The god
threw some sacred ashes on the car. touched it with
his cane, and all the stalks becarne living ffien. chanting
"Kara, Hara,"a f.*. Destroyer.   When they asked for
food, they were told that they might wander over the
country,  and would then get food in the   shape   of
offerings and sacrifices.   Ancaavaru then vrent o5 with
all her drums and instruments to Kmthalasasr-aa, the
town of Brahrna. where she hoped to find three kings
worshipping her.   They all received her kindly, treated
her with great respect and worshipped her.   Satisfied
and consoled with this, she returned to her own town
of UjjanimankalL    From there she once more went up
to Devagiri as an old woman, about a hundred years of
age, with fruit for sale, and, entering the town without
hindrance, began to sell fruits and flowers.   The rajas
asked their price, and she  said she would  sell the
flowers for their weight in gold, and by this means took
away all the wealth of the town, while the nine kings
were doing puja to Siva.   Then the nine kings came to
the town of Aakalathavatha (another name for Anima-
varu) riding on clouds, to steal flowers from her garden.
As they were plucking the Sowers, Arcmavam seized
them, took them off to an open space, where she had
erected stables of gold, silver and diamonds, and impaled
them in such a way that their blood could not curdle and
no Sies could touch them.   She then placed her steed,
the jackal, to guard the corpses, and then vanquished
her enemies.                                             .   ,
I have given the story almost exactly as it is told in
the palm-leaf manuscript that was lent me to have
copied. It is a weird rambling piece of mythology;
tat its interest lies in the light that it throws^tippn an
obscure page in the history of religions life in India-
We can see, beneath all its absurdity and extravagance,
' An epitbez of &v^